





                                By: Nolan Gilreath
                                  How i got there


As i step out the door i enter the outdoors walking to my destination
the place i like to be alone is humid and muggy the air is clean and fresh,
there are cars all around me, the sky is blue, the birds flying, the cars going 
by as im walking, the cars honking can hear that to, the ground is rough and ridgid,
the taste of a fresh crisp apple as i bite into it, I can hear the sound of my
shoes when im walking, and the water moving around me, the place im at feels so nice
and peaceful I cant get over it, it makes me feel happy and warm inside, ill never 
forget it. My shoes feel nice on the ground as i walk, see the beautiful trees
and birds as i walk they fly over me. As i stop in place i can smell the pine trees
all around me, and the fresh cut green grass.